OLD LOVE STORIES RETOLD

to describe." Sonya Kovalevsky, too, may be
characterized, I hope without disrespect, as a
Slavonic nondescript, though her countrywoman,
Marie Bashkirtseff, in spite of her dark eyebrows,
must rank as a militant blonde.

Jane Austen is common-sensibly definite, " a
clear brunette, with a rich colour, hazel eyes, and
curling brown hair," resembling, we are told, her
own Emma Woodhouse. George Eliot is some-
what less definitely blond, " hair pale brown, worn
in ringlets, complexion pale, eyes grey-blue."
But there is, characteristically, no middle course
with George Sand. Of the tragic muse of Chopin
and Alfred de Musset, we read :

" Her large dark eyes sparkle with genius, her hair,
black as ebony, falls on her shoulders in wavy
ringlets."

A few queens may as well be here classified.
Catherine de* Medici and Mary Queen of Scots are
unmistakable " children of the dark star " ; whereas
Cassandra, Guinevere, Isabella of Spain, Elizabeth
of England, Marie Antoinette, and Catherine of
Russia are all so much capital for the blondes. It
may be added of Elizabeth that it has been un-
gallantly declared that " she wore false hair, and
that red." What would Spenser have said to
such a libel on his peerless Gloriana? But possibly
Spenser was like those twenty-one men of Cincin-
nati of whom Mr. Finck maliciously tells. These
had all married red-haired women, but were found,
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